Now, however, with the letter before them, it seemed as if those
despised bones had displaced the gfeater intelligence,
"There !" cried Gianettino, when they had read. "What have I
been saying these days ?"
It was the only thing wanting to complete the infuriation of the old
Admiral, who so seldom could be moved to anger. In the look he
bent upon his nephew there was a dangerous wildness such as
Gianettino had never yet encountered in it.
"The guesses of a fool may sometimes hit a truth that's hidden from
the wise. But who would heed the guesses of a fool ?" Then, with a
change of manner, and a wild stare at the suave and composed envoy,
"This, sir," he faltered, "passes all understanding." His legs began to
shake, and he sank, limp and spent, to a stool beside the table. For
the first time in his tough, virile life, that sexagenarian was conscious
of his age. He set his elbow on the board, and took his head in his
hands, shading his eyes. Something like a groan escaped him. "It
can't be true. It can't. How, in the name of God, can it be ?"
Gianettino stood forward. "Look, my lord. I'll do now what
you would not let me do before. Til land on Djerba, and set a term
to doubt."
He did not even wait for consent, but stamped out, and was gone.
It was dusk when he returned. In the tabernacle of the Admiral's
galley he found his uncle and Filippino alone with their dejection.
The tale he brought did nothing to dissipate it. He had discovered on
Djerba that whilst the Imperial fleet had watched the front entrance,
Dragut had slipped out by an unsuspected back door. The Sheik of
Djerba had shown Gianettino the canals that were cutf
"They were cut, he tells me, under the direction of a Frank who
was with Dragut. A Frank named Prospero Adorno." He laughed
bitterly at the sudden amazed stare of his audience. "We should be
proud of the ingenuity of our compatriot. Properly applied it might
have enhanced the fortunes of our house. Applied as it has been, it
has no doubt accomplished our ruin. And so that treacherous dog
has fulfilled his infamous purpose."
He cleared up obscurities out of what else he had learned from the
Sheik, and when to his tale Messer Caracciolo had presently added
something more, they came to understand in precisely what circum-
stances Prospero had been with Dragut at Djerba, and how Gianna
had come to be there with him. The fate of Gianna, which at another
time must have weighed heavily with the Lord Andrea, was an almost
negligible consideration to a mind under the shock of this revelation.
t Whilst the Admiral sat like a man stunned, Filippino widened his
thin-lipped mouth. "Faith, we deserve no less. Had I had my way
with that treacherous villain this could never have happened." He
turned to his uncle. "Mortuis non mordent. As I warned you."
"Yes, yes," the Admiral growled. "You all warned me, and I did
not heed you. I should be in leading-strings, I think. And now all
that I have ever done may go for nothing; The meanest hind shall
henceforth have the right to laugh at me."
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